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I may notfuffer you to villi him. 

The king hath firaightlie charged the contrarir, 

Q«. The king? whie,whofe that? 

L ' e “’ I crie y°u mcrcie,! mcane the Lord proteftor. 

rjp, y 1 ^ Lord I P, rotca hlm from that JCinglie title: 
Hath he fet bounds betwixt their louc and me: 

I am their mother.who fhould keepe me from them? 

I am their rather, Mother ,and will fee them. 

Due/j Glo. Their aunt I am in law, in leue their mother; 
I hcnrearc not thcudle bearc thy blame. 

And take thy office from thee on my peril!. 

», Lieu. I doobefeech your graces all to pardon me: 

lam bound by oath,I may not do it. Enter X.Stanlit, 

Stan. Let me but meetc you Ladies an hourc hence, 
Ana He falute your grace of Yorke,as Mother: 

And rcuerent looker on, of two faire Queencs. 

Come Madam, you muft go with me to Weflminfter, 
There to be crowned Richards royal! Quccne. 

O cut my lace in fund er,that my pent heart 
May haue foniefcope to b cate, or eife found, 

With this dead killing newes. r 

Dor. Madame, haue corntbfE,hoW fares your grace? 
jQu. O Dorfet,fpeake not to me,g«thec hence. 

Death anddeftruction doggetheeafeheheeles, 

Thy mothers name in ominous, to children. 

If thou ywltoutftrip death, go erode the feas. 

And liu'e with Richmohd/rpiii the reach of hell* l V > - 
Go hie theejhie thee, from- this (laughter houfc'. 


And make me die the thrall of Margarets curflc, 

Nor mother!, Wife, isor Englands counted Queene, 
Stan. Full ofwife care is this- your counfeliMadatrs* 
Take all the fwift aduantage ofthe time. 

You ffiall haue ktterslrtfba : itie to my forint 
To nreeteybu on the way, and welcome you, 

Benot takentardie, by vriwife delay, 

Dnch.Ter. Oilldifperfingwindeofmifcrie, 

Gmy accurfedwpnibc,thc bed of death, 
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a Cocatrice haft thouhatcht to the world, 
whofe vnauoided eie is murthcrous. 

Stan. Come Madam,I in all hafte was fenfr 
r j)ucb. Andlin all vnwilhngneflc will go, t 
I would to Godthat the indufiue verge,: 

Of "olden mcttall that muft round my browe, « 

Were red hottc fteele to fcare me to. the braine, 

Annointed let me be with deadly poifon, 

And die.cre men can fay, God faue the Quecne. 

<£h. Alas poore foule,I enuie not the glorie,. 

To feedc my humer.wiffi thy felfe no liannc. 

Ducb. Glo. No , when he that is my husband pow, 

Game to me as 1 followed Henries courfe. 

When fcarce the bloud was well waffit from his hands, ; 
Which iffnedfrommy other angel husband, , 

And that dead faint.which thcn,l weeping followed, , 
0,whcnl fay,I lookt on Richards face. 

This was my with, be thou quothl accurft. 

For making me fo young.fo olde a widow, 

And whe'nthou wedftdet forrow haunt thy.be, d»ft. 

And be thy .wife,if any be fo madde, d ; ‘ ;'-;i • 

As miferable by the death of thee, . , ■ . 

As thou haft made me by ray deare Lords death, 

Loe,euen 1 can repeate this curfe againe, 

Euen in fo fhort a fpace,my womans.hcart*:. : i . : ■ ; ; 

Croflelic grew taptiue to hisJiohie words, 

Andprou’d thefubiedesofmy o.whe foules curfe, 

Which euer fince hath kept my eyes from Pcepe, 

For ncuer yct,one houre in his bed, 

Haue I enioyed the golden dew. ©ffteepe, •, >.;' t 
But haue bene waked by his tirocrous dreames, 1 

Behdesj hchatesniefotmyfa'therWarvvickc,:-; . - 

And will (hortlybe rid of me. 

On. Alas poore fonle.I pittiethy'complaints. 

Dnch, G/n.JSSomare then from my foule 1 mourne for yours. «, 
jQu. FarcvveHjthouwofull wekomer ofglorie. 

Dnch. Glo. Adue poow foule.thou takft thy leaueofit. \ 
Dh.Yst&o thou to Richmond,#; good, fortune guide thee. 

~ ~ ‘ ■ Go- 




